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Raps on wheels

I fell over in the road
Not gonna press arcade mode
Car coming to me
S**t in my spaghetti
I ain't a mudda f***er
Nor a mudda trucker
I ain't been more stucker
Than a f***kin mudda f***er

I said it before in the music store
Theres s**t in my spaghetti
I've been too more than ready
Ya'll a gonna feel steady
Like a forward slash Machetti
Slash it through a teddy
Keep your balance on the ready
Y'all a gonna feel greddy
We're all gliders
Like an ice skating sliders
We are rap biders
And other PIMP Riders

We all us rappers
We gonna lay trappers
One, two 2 sees
Get out your Uzis
Lay down your AKs
Gonna go bay bays
We gonna drug dealz
Wid our raps on wheelz!

We all us rappers
We gonna lay trappers
One, two 2 sees
Get out your Uzis
Lay down your AKs
Gonna go bay bays
We gonna drug dealz
Wid our raps on wheelz!
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